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would have been splendid. But here I appealed to the Paramount
Power, That is why the arbitration has been infructuous. I
had no business to be impatient. Instead of waiting on God and
allowing my fast to work itself, I sought outside aid. It was a
grave blunder."

"But/' I said, ^why not wait until Sir Maurice Gwyer gives
his decision on the new reference ? Let not the Mussalmans
and Bhayats have the pretext of saying you fought shy of the Chief
Justice's decision."

^Why must I wait to take the right decision ? It cannot wait a
moment's delay. I know that the reference is mischievous and we
must win. That might give greater value to the reQunciatioxi.
But I am not renouncing the Award in order that the world may
acclaim the act. By no means. I am freeing myself from a terrible
oppression. I have made my decision and am feeling free as a
bird."

A SACRED DISCOURSE

The next day, I just listened as K?sturba G^adhi was
questioning Gandhiji in her tenderly child-like way. Gan-
dhijrs aged sister, ignorant and unlettered but a devout
soul, was terribly perturbed over the decision and was
disconsolate as she had heard some one say that GandhiJi
had been defeated. The news had come to Kasturba
with a shock; she also perhaps shared the sister's feelings.
She pleaded with Gandhiji to console the aged sister.

"But/' said Gandhiji with a smile, "why would not you plead
my case ?"

"But how can I ? I do not myself understand."

"But yon must understand. You remember the time in South
Africa when you were dying and the doctor said you would not
live unless you took chicken brothv9

"Oh yes, I remember/9

"Well, if you do, don't you also remember that, though I
allowed you to do as you liked, you said you would prefer to
die but you could not take chicken broth ?"

^Yes."

"That was because you were firm in your faith in God. You
knew that God would keep you if He so willed, but that you
would not care to live by breaking your vow not to touch meat."

"Yes.9'

"Even so, I should have fasted until the Thakore Saheb and
Durbar Viravala had come to me relenting and saying: Tiease
break your fast. We are going to fulfil our promise/ Instead, I
wavered. I thought I must seek the aid of the British Government,